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DOCTOR (INO | P 
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A WOMAN BUMPS p 
INTO THE DOCTOR. do beg 


your pardon, 
madam. Are 
you all right? 


Leadworth! 


It feels like we’ve P | | TIT N 


been gone for ages... 


e d 10 AN 
B b. Right, Rory? - (li " ' 
ly "aH 


V 
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iE ZA NE 
D] 
f M i 


| don't know... 
Does that duck O-oh, my 
look sfrange scales! 
to either of you 
at all? 


Um, yeah, that 

‘nothing ever 
changes’ thing... 
| don't remember 
Leadworth Green 
being quite so full 

of dinosaurs! 


Is a monster! N 
A soft, pink, tailless 


monster! Help me! 
Somebody, please 
help me! " 


THE FRIENDS MAKE 
A RUN FOR IT. 


Whoa! Who 
put a picnic 
basket there? 


Doctor, where 
are we going? 
What about 
Rory? 


Mummy! 
Mummy! Save * 

me from the nasty 
pink ape! 


4 
y 


Freeze, punks! "X 

There's a law against 

harassing sweet, | 

innocent old ladies / 
in this town! 


Doctor, those XJ We can't help him 
dinosaur people \ | now, Amy. Quick, 
have Rory! We have | into the TARDIS... 
fo go back for him! before they catch 
` 4 us, too! 


All right, 
sonny boy, let's 
be having you. 


The TARDIS! 
It... it’s leaving 
without me! 


Don't worry, Pond. 
m gonna save your 
husband fwo hundred 
million years before 
he even got into 
trouble. 


TWO HUNDRED 
MILLION YEARS AGO. 


... To meet 
their master... 
Professor 
Saurían! 


OK. But, 
We're right cm N Doctor... if this is 
on top of it now... s the Jurassic Age, 
a concentration of ! doesn't that mean 
alien technology. there'll be... 


. Real & 
\ | dinosaurs ) / Easy, Pond. 
bh here? , | think they want 
: us to go with 


| Knew you 

would find me 
here, Doctor. It was 
you who sfranded 
me in this primitive 

age, after all. If you say so, 

Prof. Look at this 
nice, shiny watch, 
would you? 


| have built 
an asteroid shield 
for this planet. Now, the 
dinosaurs will never be 
wiped ouf. Instead, they 
will evolve over millions 
of years! 


Into dinosaur ~ 
people like you. 
We've seen it! You've 
rewritten Earth’s 
history! 


At last, Earth And this time, 
will be suitable | won't be stopped 
for my people by any weak, pathetic 
to colonise. mammals. | will have my 
dinosaurs desfroy... 
Why... why am 
so fired? 


Professor Saurian But now the 
controls his dinosaur dinosaurs are on 
army,by telepathy. the rampage! 
| hypnotised him with i ma 

my watch... and broke 
that control! 


“So, we can take 
the TARDIS back 
to present-day 
Leadworth, right, 
Doctor? Rory must 
be wondering where 
| can't see the we are by now.” 
Professor. Do you 
think the dinosaurs 
have eaten him? 


"You're right, Pond. 
It feels like 
we've been gone 


. Maybe he 
My machine! made a run for 
No, please, not my it when he had the 
machine! | command chance. At least this 
you, stay away means that history 
from- should return 
to normal! 


Oh no, it's 
foo late! 


NEXT WEEK - ANOTHER EXCITING ADVENTURE FOR THE DOCTOR, AMY AND RORY! 


pocong wno 


ADVENTURES 


COMIC 


—— 


ae Come on, you two! 
WORDS EDDIE ROBSON — NES es canem make th 
ART JOHN ROSS N | start of the recording 

4, COLOURING ALAN CRADDOCK a hue? 


p" No room down 
This Goon here, but there’s 
| Show better be seats upstairs. 

funny, that’s all 
I’m saying. 


That's quite all Y 
right - upstairs is ] 
best anyway. 4 


" You're scared. 
What are you ~ 
scared of? Not us, Doctor? This is 
something else... 4| 7 just a double-decker, Buses innovation . 
Pp isn't it? As opposed for coping with | 


to that bus out of EX. rush hour, or.. Á 
Harry Potter? » L4 » O6... 
m E FEN ; 


Ah. Either this is "| 
a new London : Y 


On. Right. N 
Not the reception | 
C» | was expecting. Á 


qQ 


T ...We're Y 
in trouble! ; 


Look, don't 
/ fight it. We all 
went through this — 
you can't get out. 
Up or down. 


P we clearly haven't Y 
T met- l'm the Doctor, \_ | j » = 
|! this is Amy and Rory, ; ; Is a loop. 
\ and we don't give up LO | ^ 6 Whichever way you go, 
- that easily. you end up in the same 
er : | à place. Interesting. 


77 So we're trapped, 
] Great. What happens B 
Em. if you go down? 4 


You boarded 
this bus thinking it was an 
ordínary bus too, yes? How 
long have you been here? OK, that's 


weird. 


y Not long - half an X 


hour? Nobody's fold ; : | imagine so. It'll find 
us what's going on. We ds We're being a nice quiet spot and 
don't understand. 4 Sy, Watched. It’s alive, munch us down. Creatures 
~~ "P the whole bus is alive - like this often hide on 
it's a shapeshiffer. developed worlds. 
And we're in its i. 
belly, | think. 


No, well it’s > y What? You're not 
understandable that | serious - the bus is 
you don't understand. I’m P going to eat us? 
afraid | might have some p — 
ideas, though. So, what - 
are we going to 
get digested? 4 


Probably, but no need 
to panic just yet. Now, 
the problem with being a 
shapeshifter is that you 
often take on qualities you 
don't want... 


... Amy, could you 
check the road's 
clear behind us? 


You're going to 
y Yeah, it is. Clear press the dins 
| roads in London - / 
| A you can tell it’s 
the 1950s. 


Yes. I’m going 
to press it very 
hard. 


z The stop button was N ii — | 


7 wired up to its nervous Wefre free to 2 =p 
| system. The sonic stunned | | go? Amazing =— 7 Now, what to do 
the whole creature - | thanks, Doctor! 4 [5 T with it? Maybe | should , 
, including these fake A ! | call in a favour from | always said 
B humans down here. 4 << ee Uni the Elliptical Zoo on these open-backed 


, Vaframa lll... buses were 
C dangerous. 


TA $4 2 y 


NEXT WEEK - ANOTHER EXCITING ADVENTURE FOR THE DOCTOR, AMY AND RORY! | 


DOCTOR JUNO 


ADVENTURES 


THE YEAR IS 3287. THE PLACE 
WORDS TREVOR BAXENDALE 

ART JOHN ROSS IS THOSIS, THE INFAMOUS 
À COLOURING ALAN CRADDOCK MOON OF LOST HOPE! 


This is 
Space Rescue 
Service Shuttle Alpha 
Seven, approaching 
landing zone. Hold on 
there, fellers - we're 
coming in! 


Soap» e, 


THE CREW EMERGE 
FROM THE WRECKAGE. 


| can't 
believe we were 
brought down 
by this goo! 


What the 
blazes? The lake’s Some 
alive! It's grabbed rescue 
us! We're going to mission! 
crash! ] p 


Hello! Nice 
of you to 


| o» I'm afraid 

we didn't 
| 75 ^ 7 : have much 
j choice. 


The mud 
brought our star 
freighter down - 

so we called in the 
Space Rescue 
Service. 


That's 
stuff like metal 
or plastic. Your 
spacesuits or your 
space ship, for 
instance... 


... Will just 
get gobbled 
up! 


And now — 
they've been nobbled, \_— 
too. Question is — 
who rescues the 
rescuers? 


Oops - 
forgot to mention. 


Anything 
The mud eafs inorganic. 
anything it 
touches! a 
e gm 


So we're 
all perfectly safe. 
Except that we'll be 
stranded here forever 
unless we find a way 
off this moon. 


But our star 
freighter's 
wrecked! We have 
to find a way! 


T LEUR" AUR, 


Ooh, what 
have we got here? 
l've just cracked open 


a file on your data bank. 


It was marked ‘secret’ 
but | can never resist 
that kind of thing... 


We need to 
harry, guys - the 
mud's closing in. 


Some of this 
is still OK. We can 
use bits of the rescue 
ship to make do 
and mend. 


You mean we can 
make one working 
space ship out of the 
wreckage of two? 
Great! 


That's classified 
information, 
Doctor. 


What's all 
this about the Koth- € 
Kulaar? That thing 
was condemned to a 
dimension-warp in the 
Bad Old Days. 
Why is it on your , 
computer? $ 


Now I get it 
- you're on a 
secret mission. 
This old freighter 
is just a cover. 


The mission is a 
failure. Crashing here 
has ruined everything. 

We're foo late. 


OUTSIDE... SOON... 


gos 


+ P & 


aoe LAIT anis H LS "et d zs gee i p 
[/ 


Hurry! * 
The mud is di 
rising - we'll be 
overrun! 


We'll be 

fine in the 

TAROIS, 
Rory! 


Let’s not put 
it to the test - 
that mud might 
fancy a nice bit 
of police box! 

Hurry! 


— 


That's it 


„ere all set for 


take-off. Thanks 


for everything, Eafe 
a 


journey, 
uys! 

guy: Um, 

Doctor... that 
mud looks 
hungry... 


where next, 
Doctor? 


But something ~ 
tells me we'll be 
hearíng more 
about Agent 99! 4 


NEXT WEEK - THE DOCTOR FINDS A LONDON AMBULANCE - IN ANTARCTICA! 


Doctor Quno 


ADVENTURES 


COMIC 
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WORDS CHRISTOPHER COOPER 
ART JOHN ROSS 
COLOURING ALAN CRADDOCK 


Stop what you’re 


ANTARCTICA. DRILLING INTO AN Ec 4 doing! Don't open 
ANCIENT GLACIER, A SCIENTIFIC | those doors! 
EXPEDITION HAS MADE A 
SHOCKING DISCOVERY. 


IMPOSSIBLY, BURIED DEEP 
WITHIN THE ICY FOLDS, 
IS A LONDON AMBULANCE 
- FROM THE 1950S! 


Cutting 
through the 
lock now. 


Careful, 
Ly Harmony. We \ 
— don't know what 
2 we're going to 
^, find in there. 


v 


Hello. Enjoy 
your nap? Or 
was it a bit too 

cramped in 

there to get 


7 That got “© 
E his attention. 
~ Possibly a little 


foo well. E 


l've got one injured 
scientist, that thing just 
desfroyed loads of our 
equipment, and now you're 
stealing our snowtrak. 
Mind telling me what's 
happening here? 


mind at all, but I’m 
busy. Rory, you did 
explain that we don't 
have time to explain, 
didn't you? 


Ooh, that’s Hang on 
my cae. Everyone, there, Mister. 
into the snowfrak * What's going on? 

and start the Who are you? 
engine. Torchy 
wants a chat. N 


have time to 
explain, and you 
wouldn't believe 
us anyway. 
Come on. 


Hurry up. 8 
He's right 
behind you. 


p 
Total lack 
of detail, 

in full. 


Look, 
we're time travellers. 
we trapped that Sfar 
Shard inside the 
ambulance in 1953, 
then dumped it in the 
glacier as it formed. 
Got it? 


Everybody 
out. Head for 
the main lab. 


Rory, Amy, 
you know what to do. 
Professor, | apologíse 
in advance, but you might 
have to replace your 
decompressíon 


But s in 
perfec? working 
order. 


^. that, maybe not! 
y 


Impossible. 
That glacier is 
fens of fhousands 
of years old! | don't 
believe a word 

; of it! 


How do 
you know we've got 
a lab? How do you 
know where it is? 
This is crazy! 


For about 
the next two 
minutes. After 


4 


See? | said you 
wouldn't. Is the time 
traveller thing, isn’t 

it? People can't 

get past the time 
traveller thing. 


Hide like the 
space slug you 
are, Doc-tor. | will 

find you and 

crush you. 


777 


Ill have : 
you know, some of 
my best friends are 
space slugs. And I’m 
not going to hide from 4 

the likes of you. 


A 9) 
SUDDENLY... 


LLL 
* a 


What are 
you doing? | 


Is gone. 
What was that of sentient 
thing? Who are sunlight, and it 
you people? wanted to destroy 
the universe, one 
FJ planet at 
q time. 


to sfop that 


kind of thing. 


Call it a 
hobby. 


| have 
you now! 


Nature hates a , 
vacuum. The Shard 
needs oxygen to keep 

it burning. Starve it 
of oxygen and it’s 
extinguished. 


Forever. 


We found out your = p : 
expedition hada Wy Basically, 
decompression tank, one big fimey- 
which is why the Doctor wimey mousetrap. 
dumped the ambulance Which makes me 
in that particular d the big cheese! 
glacier. 


NEXT WEEK - THE TARDIS GETS A STRANGE PHONE CALL! 
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Erm... 
that’s the phone 
ringing. Someone’s 
calling us! 


SoZ 
2 


^e, 


Rn 
r 
K^ 
/ Y 


p 
LT? 


1m, 


, 


Amy Pond 


speaking. y e £j 
Is that you again, BE- WS pz 
Winston? pastes E o 12 


7 
A 


gem 
ina oma m t 


UC 


| mean, 
that's jusf rude. 
It’s almost as if 


= / 
there. It’s just erk! 


static! 


(Ke 
w 
— 


Amy! What 
are you doing? 
You can’t fly 
the TARDIS! 


What's going on? 
| was in the swimming 


pool! There's water 


everywhere! 


iS1c.44uo2 eu 
Voq oj JƏAƏU 
pios 4ojoog au | 


Neuronic control. 


Someone's taken over 


Amy's mínd. 


3 


have been that 
phone call! 


The TARDIS will 
break up if we 
don't get out of this 


Vortex storm! A 


WAAUUGHH! } 


We are the Chugra 
- allow us to board 
your vessel, 
Time Lord! 


Mr Pond! You cant Y 
escape married life 
that easily! , 


) They've been 
lost in the eye 
of a Vortex storm 
for over a million 
| Earth-relative 
\ years, Rory. | thought 
they were 
extinct! 


Shouldn't 
we help them? 
Is horrible 
out there! 


Wakey- 
wakey, 
Mrs Pond! 


You think they 
took control of Amy 
and used her to bring 

the TARDIS here to 
save them? 


Makes sense, 
doesn't it? 


Never trust anyfhíng 
that makes sense, Rory. 
| never make sense, 
so you can trust me! 


Amy's mind has 
been freed from the 
Chugra - and | can use 
the neural feedback 
fo travel along the phone 
connection and reveal 
its source! 


That’s a warship 
- the Chugra have been 
trapped here by the Shadow 
Proclamation for crimes 
against femporal 
physics! 


We'll just slip straight out T 
of the Vortex into normal space 
- and the universe can stay safe from f 
the Chugra! Don't look so shocked, Rory. ff 
The Shadow Proclamation will 
release them when they've 
done their time. 


— 


And that’s where 
they should stay! 


— 


: Um, it's not 
that Doctor... you've 
dropped your 
towel! 


Ly 


- THE DOCTOR MEETS A MYSTERIOUS MUTANT! 


DOCTOR JUNO 


ADVENTURES 


? — xd MEESEP aa A rather nasty 
5 Q9 M lanet-eating alien V 
WORDS TREVOR BAXENDALE j ee M os the SB Spiral 


ART JOHN ROSS de 
COLOURING ALAN CRADDOCK Mes ts 


bu $ : Who er whet > . fo it... 
MATERIALISED! * A Kulaar? RREA 


per 


A big rock in 
deep space... 
what are we doing 

here, Doctor? mm *. A 


LEA. 


* 


NN 


( Lo) 
Wb 

, U 

LY 


ma z 


7 


The Koth-Kulaar 
was condemned to 
a dimension warp 
over 50 years ago. 
Who's asking? 


— 2 


E | 


— 


This asteroid 
belt is the location of 
the last known sighting 
of the Kofh-Kulaar, m Commander ^ 


Rory! | Dalton of the Space 
Service - and this is 


my team. Pleased to 


7 meet you! Are you 
looking for remains 
of the Koth-Kulaar 
; as well? E 


D 


No point - like 
| said, it’s extinct. But we 
are looking for this man — 
known only as Agent 99. 
Seen him? 


Jjun! 
The mutant 
has you! 


More humans! 

What are they all doing 
here? We were supposed to 
be the only ones who knew 

the mutant was hiding 

on this rock! 


old better 


find the mutant 
quickly. Any sign 
of it in this 
locality? 


There’s a 
strong signal — 
in fact it’s 
very close! 


ES tell! — «X 
What's all the fuss 
B, about? Oh good, M 


a monster! 
Is got me! i 
Is got me! Help 
me, in the name 

of Glort! 


Commander Dalton! 
Are the guns absolutely 
necessary? If you really 
must shoot, then please 4 
shoot to stun! »- 


; Glort be 
| praised - you've 
saved our lives! 


| don't know 
what you're doing here 
- but the Xragoni have 
no business in 
Earth space. 


We seek a 
deadly mutant that has 
terrorised our people. We 

have tracked the monster to 
this asteroid... and we 
mean to desfroy it. 


The Xragoni are 
artists and poets - not 
killers. You really are a 
long way from your 
own world. 


We haven't got ‘ Is back - 
time for this. Were '€ get down! 
supposed to be looking | 
for Agent 99, not some 
weird alien mutant. 4 


This is what 
happens when stun 
d 
| weapons are.used, Doctor! 
A Im ordering my men to 
use kill beams! 


| Hold your fire! Fo M 
Don't shoot! Aa 
K Ars 


/ Deadly? 

Y | doubt it. it might 
have been once, but 
not any more. Amy, 

are you OK? 


lam now. 
| don't really 
do tentacles, 
though. 


Are you mad? 
That thing is 
deadly! 


| 


E 


THE MUTANT WATCHES 
AS THE DOCTOR 
APPROACHES. 


l've seen this kind 
of thing before - or at least 
a distant cousin. Mutagenic 
protobioform. Only this one is 
considerably bigger than 
normal, and seems to have 
survived without the usual 
travel machine. 


Seems like a 
waste of time, burying 
a thing like that, Doctor. 


MUCH LATER... 


it rests in peace. 


BY THE XRAGONI 
SPACESHIP. 


Farewell, Doctor. 

We had not thought 
that the mutant terrorised 
our people because 
it was terrified... and 
in pain. 


We hope you i 
will accept this in return 
for your kindness - the last | 
known location of the man 
known as Agent 99. 


But it’s done now. | hope / 


But it won't 
survive much 
longer. It’s on its 
last legs. 


Last fenfacles. 
Whatever trouble this 
poor thing caused the people 
of Xragon, it’s over. We're 
witnessing the final moments 
of a unique life form. 


We may never 
know where it came from 
- but this is where it will 

stay. Perhaps it came 
here to die. 


Looks like my 
mission was doomed 2 5 
to failure from the start, EX 
à Doctor. I'll never find (© 
Agent 99 now. 
x * K . 


Oh, you never 
know. I’m sure 
he'll turn up 
somewhere... 


NEXT WEEK - THE DOCTOR BATTLES A DEADLY TURNIP! 


| | 
| s | 


| ADVENTURES 


COMIC 


Still nothing. 


=e . | can't understand 
WORDS EDDIE ROBSON NORTHERN what's happened. 
ART JOHN ROSS FRANCE, 1898. 


COLOURING ALAN CRADDOCK 


Me neither, 

Alain. We had a fine 

crop last year, with 

much poorer weather 

than we’ve had 
this year. 


Hello! 
m the Doctor and There's 
I'm just trying to ; something under your 
work that out for soil. ‘ve been using 
you. Sorry about Æ my sonic to send out 
the mess. vibrations, to trick it 
into surfacing... 


I don't know 
what we'll do if 
| the wheaf doesn't 
grow soon, 
Simone... 


A root came up, 
so | tried to yank it out, 
but it’s strong. Pulled 
me under. Its fronds 
whirl round, like a drill 
- remarkable. 


You mean... : = Saas 
like that H, : E Exactly 
one there? U like that one 
) | there! 


Would you two 
mind helping 
me with — 


v 


You're 3 
bigger than Y 
| thought you'd J 
be. And more 
turnip-y- . 


Hi! Did a guy 
aay ano RORY rr 
BEHIND HIM... pire ar He's down 
peer dn there. This thing 
iius dragged him 
under - it was 
Can like a plant... 
you hear f ' . 
anything? 


It's an 
alien thing, the Doctor 
called it a Bulb. It's 
been draining the 
. We've annoyed 
3 it. The Doctor wanted 
to examine it and find 
something to shrink it 
with, but maybe it's 
a bit late for that! 


: Wine? If you 
think itll work, pes 
What about go and get it! 


Michel’s wine? 
That kills any plant 
it touches... 


THE DOCTOR 
IS IN THE 
BULB’S GRASP. 


Look, 

l'm sure if we just 
sit down and... 
ZglurkZ.. talk about 
this, we can... 
Zack? 


ALAIN AND SIMONE AMY AND RORY HELP THE 
WITH BOXES OF m FARMERS TO POUR THE 
WINE OVER THE ROOTS... 


They're 
from my brother’s 
vineyard. They're 
dreadful - but we 
sometimes use them 
to kill weeds. 


Let's give it 
a go, then! 


Superb work! 
Could you drop 
a rope down 


2 2 NE BS r 
for me? YN The Bulb's not Ugh! I’m not 
ke dead, just feeling surprised it was | 


f i tch for 
poorly... we'll put it no matcn ' 
somewhere out of this horrible 


me 9 ps 


pocrong uino | 


ADVENTURES 


GOMMKE 


A HYPERNET TELEPATHIC LOCATION KIOSK 


Smith’s the 
name - this 
missing person's 
the game. 


Why did the" 
psychic paper 
have such a 


strong effect, 


Doctor? 


ON SPACE STATION PSILON... 


Psst! Rory! 
| think she’s 
looking at 
me funny. 


THE PLANET 
3 
But we still 
dont know 


who we're 


AN looking for! 
“a BH ; 
ae D 


But now 
that we've got his 
telepathic signature, 
we can use the Tryptic 
Thought Crystals of 
Lossk to find him... 


Because the 
Psilons are very 
powerful felepaths 
And no one’s better 
at using the 
hypernet. 


THE DOCTOR'S 
USING HIS 


And it’s the 
33rd century, so 
you should be able 
| use the hypernet to 
trace thought waves 
across seven 
galaxies. 


That's no 
problem, 
Mr Smith. 


That's because 
we're looking for the 
greatest secret 
agent in Earth's 

future. At this point in 

time he’s been 
missing in action 
for years... 4 


MEANWHILE, 
ON EARTH... 


However, it is the 
deadliest planet ín 
the galaxy. Agent 99 

is almost certainly 

dead. The planet is 
inhabited by... 


Y giant 
carnivorous 
grubs! Oh, 
wonderful! 


| If Agent 99 
is dead, we 
must revíse our 
plans for universal 
domination... 


a 


Actually, the 
dominant life-form 


is the super-intelligent 
Giant Night Butterfly. j 


These are just its 
larvae. 


0 um 


We can't be sure. 
If we know he was 


Gentlemen, 
| am pleased to 
announce that the man 
known as Agent 99 
has been traced to the 
planet Quiox. 


They may 
just be babies, 


y . The question 
| is, are they also 
b. super-intelligent? 


on Quiox, why don't 


we just recall him 
to Earth? 


ec 


"That matter is 
already in hand..." 


If they are 
super-intelligent, Reason with 
then I’m sure WBW them? They're 
can reason with about to eat us 
them! — for breakfast! 


" 


Technically dinner. V 
Is almost nightfall. Now, € 
l'm sure the sonic has a 

frequency for scrambling 
the brainwaves of 


This is 
hopeless 
- we're lost! 
We'll never find 
the TARDIS 
now! 


At least this 
way we get to see 
more of the planet. 
Although Quiox is 
rather dangerous 

at night... 


3 HOURS LATER... 


Who dares to 
enter the Black 
World? Kneel before 
me, meat, and feed 
my children! 


P we obey," 


‘Wow! The Giant \ leader... 


je : ce them! 
Night Butterfly of 4 j 5 
Quíox! Amazing, : = i A eg 
isn’t it? a ens 


: Amazing? 
Try terrifying, 
Doctor! 


| was 


we'd never 
find you! 
‘Amy, Rory - l'd like 
you to meet Agent 
99! He's coming to 
Earth with us. 


A i 


| have Known 
peace here, Doctor. 
But | have neglected 
my duties. It is time 
for me to refurn 
fo Earth. 


Don't miss 
next week's 
amazing episode, 
as the Doctor 
learns the 
truth about 
Agent 99! 


pocron fj) uio 


ADVENTURES 


SECURITY 
OFFICERS 
APPROACH. 


Agent 99 - X 
COLOURING ALAN CRADDOCK N — — — ) lam Inspector "VM 
— Gleave. | have 


cm da alos ] i | awarrantfor Å 
pum i * your arrest. 4 
2 je 2 8 d 


WORDS TREVOR BAXENDALE 
ART JOHN ROSS 


Well, here 
it is - your 
home planet. 
\ It’s been along £ 


l have led q 
peaceful life on (DY Aa 2 Is almost 
Quiox, Doctor. J as if they were 
But that’s about i expecting you. 
to come to an = | 


| am not 
here to be 


, arrested. 77 


It is vital that you Agent 99 is the 
SOON, IN A SECRET capture Agent 99, | will have i to universal 
ROOM BENEATH Gleave! The punishment him within the domination 
THE CITY. for failure is death! hour, sir! - and he is within 
our grasp. 


What 
about the 


Ooctor? 


“The Doctor is now useless to us. 
He is scheduled for liquidisation...” 


| thought 

| would be 
welcome back 

on Earth. 


Never give 
up without a 
fight, 99! 


Although 
violence is 
never the 

answer... 


— . 
MINUTES LATER... 


We have 
to find somewhere . 
to híde. 


| have no 
| think it’s about idea. After my 
time you fold us the battle with the 
fruth, 99. Why were Koth-Kulaar, 
those thugs trying to | turned my back 
arrest you? on Earth. 


The Koth-Kulaar 
was banished and 
| went into hiding on 

the planet Quiox. 


Well, they 
do seem very 
keen to meet 

you. 


Time for a * 
swift exit Perhaps | 
- out the back should give 
way, | think. myself up, 
Doctor. 


You lost him 
again, you 
incompetent oaf! 


We have FH ELSEWHERE... 


captured one of the LA 
Doctor's friends. It won't 
be long before we have 
the others. ù 


Bum 


^ How will we ^ 
ever find Rory 


o | don't know o 


what you're hiding, ` 
99, but you're not 
just a secret agent 
coming in from 
the cold. 


E 
Y 


What's going 
on?' They seem to know ` 
our every move. Now 
l've lost my two best 
friends. Who are you 


lam Agent 99. 
The last of the 
Warp Agents. And it 
is time | completed Å 
my mission. 


Welcome home, “Œ 
Agent 99. | knew that it 
was only a matter of time 
before your return to 
Earth would trigger your 
automatic function. 


Forget about 
your friends, Doctor. 
We have been working 
towards galactic 
- d l ` J «e domination for a 
Who are you? í 7 d : very long time and 
What have you ff ? j we will not fail. 
done with Amy S | 
and Rory? J | 


You never 
: thought to ask why ! 
made sure you brought 
Agent 99 back to 
Earth, Doctor. 


May | present 
the Lord of 
Oestruction - the 
Koth-Kulaar 
Horde! 

* 


Only you 
could bring back a 
fully functional 
Warp Agent without 
detection. 


And only 
Agent 99 has a 
live dimension 
warp concealed 

in his chest 


AT LAST MY 
LONG EXILE IS 
OVER! | AM FREE! 
ANO THE EARTH 
(S MINE! 


10 BEJ 
$ ONTINUED. 


mmu Ny’ 
COMI or" 
A LU 


f J^ IT Me 
S eA: LO 


» 


A 


THIS IS CABAL, 
LEADER OF AN 
ORGANISATION 
DEDICATED TO 
$ EVIL IN THE 33RD 
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COLOURING ALAN CRADDOCK * 


CENTURY. 


HE HAS INVITED THE 
KOTH-KULAAR TO 
INVADE EARTH VIA 

THE DIMENSION 

WARP CONTAINED IN 

THIS MAN, AGENT 99. 


HE BROUGHT 
AGENT 99 TO 
EARTH. HE'S BEEN 
TRICKED AND 
CAPTURED. 


OF COURSE, THAT'S 
WHEN THE DOCTOR IS AT 
HIS MOST DANGEROUS! 


| 
SCOURGE OF A THOUSAND SUNS! | 
DARKENER OF EVERY DREAM... | 2 
Hey! You've 
got the sonic 
THE PONDS. ; 


Of course 

l have, silly. 
Why d'you think 
he lef us gef 

captured? 


How else 
are we going to 


rescue him? 


j Doctor! 
X What is that 


$^ That's the 
Koth-Kulaar, and it’s 
just about to destroy 
every living being 
on this planet — 
starting with us! 


Oh mighty 
Koth-Kulaar! Lord of 
Destruction! | welcome you 
to this pathetic world 
and all it possesses - it is 
yours to command! 


This is 
madness 


We will 
- but not 
without 
Agent 99. 


THE TARDIS APPEARS! T INSIDE THE TARDIS. 
It was good 


ES for one trip - but 
. b fracker beacon into bit like Agent 99 


So you turned the now it's useless. A 


= 3 /& y a remofe control for 
— or a e — &# the TARDIS... 


mme 


Hey! Don't y 
be rude to 


Not quite. But 
one more use of the 
dimension warp in 
his chest will mean 

the end of him. 


= s LL 
Then ! have no THE KOTH-KULAAR IS. [E 
choíce. This is m PA oNTHE RAMPAGE. | 
responsibility, Doctor. 1 : — 


i . 
So we'd better The Koth-Kulaar must ] E, 
make sure he be defeated - and 


never uses it But that’s the only must die! 
again. thing that can stop 
the Koth-Kulaar, 
Rory... 


NW 


— 
P 


AIT 


Ex : 
| INSIDE THE TARDIS. PussnEMME THE KOTH-KULAAR I$ DRAGGED 


lam now fully 
synced with 


your machine, Right-oh! naro M 3 Uh 


Let’s get i 2 
on with it, LATER, IN DEEP SPACE. 


shall we? ö 


No-one CN 
will find him here. 
And as long as he 
stays offlíne, the 
warp will stay closed 
and the universe <a 
is safe. ARE 


Although when you 
say safe, you actually 
mean in terrible 
danger from millions 
of other unknown 5 E know what | say 
monsters. 7, b to fhat? 


Meet the : 
test winner 
s Doctor Who 
Adventures 
Design a 
Monster 
competition! 


^] WORDS CHRISTOPHER COOPER 
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KCHRUSIVOUR CREATED 
BY SEAN WORLEY 


Not a 
” problem. Bit of a 
! shame about our sand 
castle competition, 
but there'll be other 
beaches. 


© Tell you what. 
We'll pop by their 
homeworld, let their 
nearest and dearest 
know they're OK. How 
about that? So, where 
is it you're from? 


It’s the 
least we can 
do. You take 

care now. 


Don't worry, 
l've gof you, 
and there's an 
ON A BEACH ON 23RD ambulance on K 2 © 
CENTURY EARTH, A SPACESHIP the way. 
HAS CRASH LANDED. 


” Ifyou and your 
friends hadn't been 
here, who knows what 
might have happened. 
The robo-pilot lost 
control... 


The guys from 
the emergency 
services say they E 
can take over 
from here. 


Oh, we shall 
take care of 


Er... Pirius : 
everything... 


Voon in the Grizellda 
Quadrant. That would 
be so kind of you, 
but there’s no need 
to put yourselves to 
any trouble. 


your Kchrusivour * 
masters, wretched 
human! This is our 
homeworld now. 


Kneel before N. 


Isn't there 
anything else we can 
do to help? | feel a bit 
bad about leaving the 
poor little things on 

their own. 


. |was Sight, let's 
beginning to think take a look 
they would never at you. Make 

leave. Disengaging A sure nothing's 

perception filter. 


those aliens took Not even a single 


Se à um p E sz tr : 2 No no no! i 
A BILLION LIGHT YEARS AWAY, M y We ii iem Is like the whole N B This can’t be right. | 
ON THE PLANET PHI VON. ; 7 planet has been > No life signs at all. Ud 
Ux 2 E níce. No wonder Stripped bare. 3 
* : d ; a f > ES. mineral in the soil. EE 
— iis E holiday. & : os » t^s impossible. di 
| 
| 


Why on Earth 

would those little 

aliens let us come — But they 

all the way out d seemed so 
here if it's ; / 

e j - We're in Earth innocent. Cute, 
7 : ; 

unte orbit, but there's a force even. With that little 


field around it. The TARDIS Penguin Cun. 
can't get through. I’m going to 
have to try something 
drastic. Cute doesn't 
f m i always mean 
innocent. You 
should know - you 
married me! 


It’s like they 
wanted us ouf Y 
of the way. As | 
far away as 
possible. You're not 
jettisoning the 
swimming pool 
again?! We only 
Because they just found it. 
did this, and 
now they want to 
do the same fo 
Earth. We've been 


tricked! 
enough of a boost. 


Sorry Rory, but this 
time it’s got to be the 
adventure playground. 
Here goes! 


THE TARDIS BREAKS 
THROUGH AND LANDS, 
ONLY TO FIND... 

- — - We're 
foo late. 


Never knowingly 
arrive anywhere on 
EE À \ time, Rory. Keeps the 
| i bad guys on their 


toes. Let's go save the 
human race. 


Again. -—— 


Kchrusivours. 
| should have Known. 
Like a plague of 
galactic locusts. They 
faked that crash to sneak 
past Galactic Border 
Control. 


And disguised 
themselves as alien 
penguin people so 

everyone would think they 
were harmless. That's 
just cheating. 


THE KCHRUSIVOURS 
BECOME EVEN MORE 
POWERFUL. 


They're foo 
fast. We're 
trapped! 


Oops. 
Sorry. Don't 
mind us. You 
just carry 

on. 


Must have 
something in these 
pockets that'll get 
under the Kchrusivors 
skin... Krillitane Oil... 
Gold dust... Bingo! 
Itching powder. 


No thanks. 

Not a big fan of 
crushing. Makes me 
sneeze. Like an 
allergy... exactly 
like an allergy! 


got an itch now, eh? 
Try some of this. 
Guaranteed super 
irritating, as tested by 
naughty schoolboys 
for generations. 


l 
| 
| Think you've 
l 
| 


He's jammed 
the filters into 
reverse. We're 
sfuck in Zonian 
form! 


SOON EVERY KCHRUSIVOUR 
HAS BEEN OVERPOWERED. 


| once you get to 


Thing about 
perception filters is they 
can work both ways. So now 
you're not only going to look 
like a weedy little Zonian, 
you're going to feel like one 
too. All of you. 


My CycoBooster 
has been disabled! 
| feel so weak. 
Er, General Kornan, 
| think the humans might 
have noticed. 


And if you 
ever say the 
same about me, 
you'll be in so 
know them. much trouble. 


4 Nof so cute, 


Earth saved, 
humanity rescued. Now, 
how about we find a nice 
quiet beach somewhere 
and get on with that sand 

castle competition? 


ee —— 


DOCTOR Juno 
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What 
was that? 


Is someone 
"My name is Ken Froggit. lm a journalist, SG there? 4 
researching a book. But this is one story | 
‘ll never be able tó report.” 


Down here. 
Not over there. Don't 
E even fhínk about 
l've been mE = looking over 
working foo hard. there. 
Now l've started hearíng = 
things. | could have 
sworn this book just 


spoke. IN 


Hearing things 
is good. Hearing things 


is important, and you have 
to listen fo me. Your 
whole life depends on it. 
Basically... 


— 


j A a 
i Great. 

THE AMERICAN CIVIL WAR. 1 Now those soldiers 
[| GETTYSBURG, 1863 dre shooting 


ys b LAM b at us! v ; 
Confederate troops. 


And they think we're 
Yankees. How’s it 
going, Doctor? 


J 7 28 ? ,. : " Definitely got 
Z = mhroug that time, 


k ; ! but then | got cut 

i least es T it A ; 5 off. Il hit redial. 
getting a signal. My = \ — S 

phone struggles in the 

, back garden. 


The Index-Jump is 
a feensy-weensy bit more 
complicated than a mobile phone. 
Ken, can you hear me? Yes, | hear you, 
Are you there? 4 but right now l've 


Kenneth? got bigger problems 
E than chatting with a 


real-life audio book. 


Quite understand. 
The Buukvirm will 
have your scent by 
now, so you've got to 

keep moving. 


BACK ON THE 
BATTLEFIELD. 


| need you find the 
section on the War of 
the Roses. Find a book called 
Rise of the Tudors, and 
put this book right 
on top of if. 
Rubbish. 
Librarians love reshelving. 
And shushing. Just find that 
book, quickly, ^cause we're 
out of fíme. 


But shouldn't 
| put this one back 
on the right shelf first? 
The librarians will Kill me! , 
If that monster doesn’t 4 
get me first. a 


KEN FINDS THE SHELF 


Here you go. 
Is that it, Book? 
Will this madness Well, 
not exactly... 


Can one 
of you voices 
please tell me what's 


We’re stuck in a 
virtual reality placed 
inside a book by the 
Buukvirm. It’s like the 
creature’s lunch box. 


Only you borrowed 
a book as we were 
passing through, 
so we got stuck. 


Sorry about that. 
Meanwhile, l'Il just 
carry on trying not 
to get eaten. 
Oh no...! 


lh 13 "VE X"  «— x 
THE BATTLE OF BOSWORTH FIELD, 1485 


y 


Bingo. 

Good job, Kenneth. 
We’re back on track. 
Hang in there until we get 
to you. Just don't let 
the Buukvirm 
eat you. 


Wasn't there 
a safer way back 
than through 
every civil war 
ín history? 


A horse, 

a horse! 
My kingdom 
for a horse! 


The Doctor made 
this device thingy to 
transport us from book to 
book, so we can get out 
before the Buukvirm 
gets peckish. 


Ix 


We can 
still save him. 
We're with the 
right publisher now. 
Just one more 
jump and... 


Poor Ken! 


If there's one 
thing you learn in 
the Old West, it’s 
how to lasso a cheeky 
beastie. Amy, fire up 
the Index- Jump. 4 


i Olympía, 
This is all a bit London, 1936, 
black and white. hopefully about page 
Where are we? =e 53 of A History of the 
> Metropolitan Police. 
Quick, this way. 


Not exactly. 
Is a real police box. 
Well, a mock-up, but it’s 
close enough to link us 
back to reality. Come on, 
in you clamber! — 4 


- NE 


Got him. 
Trapped inside 
Padget's History of Ken, thanks for 


Té perfect your help - now gef 
TE 4 05 oe s back to work. That 


l book of yours won't 
IS library. b 
TARDIS library. be a bestseller if 
you don't write it! 


D 


" Bestseller? 
What...? Who 
are you people 
anyway? Hey, 
come back! 
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= —- 


IS" There's a panic 
room in Bleachers 
Pharmacy. I'll be 
safe there. Those 
fhíngs won't be able 
to find me. 


^ 
À 
SUDDENLY... 


) 


Y Huh? What 
are you doing 
with those cleaning 
FS vehicles? They're 
N i private property. 


A 
ll 


Borrowed for 
unofficial saving the 
day purposes. Amy, 
Rory, time to do the 
squirty squirt Bath time, boys 
squirt thing. and... er... 


And don't 
forget to wash 
behind your 
ears. 


Aha! A perfect 
rescue. Dawn, isn't 
it? Nice name 
badge. Hello, I’m 
the Doctor. 


A scientist? 

/ knew it. Those 
zombies, they look like 
you. This is all some 
crazy experiment gone 
wrong, isn’t it? Like in 
the movies! 


They're called 
PoriPhylums. A 
simple yeast-based life 
form that fakes the 
form of its enemies 
as protection against 
predators. 


Nope. This is 
an invasion by 
alien bacteria. Space 
Yeast, if you like. 
Those aren't zombies, 
they're pastry! 


They eat their 
enemies. I'll never 
be able to look a 

gingerbread man 
in the face again. 


are they 
chasing us? 


Dawn, which 


way to the food Left at the 
hall? t's our Trust you computer store, 
only hope. to think of then straight 
snacks at a through Fashion 


time like this. Promenade. Why? 


The PoriPhylums 
suck all the fluid from [S i 
your body, so we need to QL WE 2 
find an alternative de N © "VU a 
source of liquid. E 
Otherwise we're 


CONSE" itas 


Cola, lemonade, ` 
ginger beer - we 
need to flood the 
area with as much 
sugary pop as 
possible. 4 


Wait a minute. 
/^m going to 
have to mop 

all this up! 


SUDDENLY, THE 
PORIPHYLUMS 
BEGIN TO 
SHUDDER AND 


^ wh more sugar than 


What's 
happening 
. to them? 


They'll slurp 
until they burp! 
Ha! | should be in 
advertising. 


You 
mean they're 
turning into... 
cakes? 


There's 


they were expecting 
- i's reacting with the 
yeast bacteria holding 
them together. 


Just what we 
‘kneaded’, eh? Now 
they're not just 
cross, they're hof 
cross buns. 


Won't they 
come back fo 
zombie life once 
they've digested all 
that fizzy pop? 


6 We'll drop them off 
on a lovely ice planet, 


where the ground is 
spongey and the frost 
is made of icing sugar. 
They'll feel right 
at home. 


U second. Before you 
do anything, you guys 
are gonna help me 


ADVENTURES 


pocron gj) wo T - 


A FLASH OF 
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SUDDENLY 
THE PRESIDENT OF EARTH E 
RT JOHN ROSS IS RETURNING HOME FROM 5 
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Madam 
President, the 
Captain says we're Then 
about to hit some 1 l'd best 
turbulence. £ fasten my 
seatbelt. 4 


WHEN THE 
PRESIDENT WAKES 
UP, SHE'S ALL ALONE. 


| wouldn't 
open that 
door if | 
were you. 


Must've 
passed out. 
But... where is 
everyone? 
Wallace? 


What...? How 
did you get on this 
plane? Who on 
Earth are you? 


disappeared! 
This is crazy. 
| need to speak to 
the Captain. 


Me? I’m the 
Doctor, and I’m ridiculous. This 
nowhere on is a sub-orbital 
Earth. Problem 
is, neither way we’re in 
spa... oh! 


Whatever's going 
on here, you've obviously 
got something to do with 
it. | demand you tell me 
what you know. 
Right now. 


Love to, but 
first things first. 
We need to visit 
the little boys’ 


| should have realised. 
It's you, isn't it? The man 
from the Nixon Tapes. 
But the Doctor had 
accomplices... 


Amy and Rory! 
Sorry, not here today, 
they've popped home 

to put out the bins. 


Anyway, love to 
chat about old times, 
Madam President, but 
we've got work to do. 

Welcome to 
TAROIS-Air. 


What? l'm 
not going in there 
with you. I’m the 
President. There 
are rules. 


Sort of. Ish. 
This is more of a 
rolling delivery 

than your bog 
standard, boring 
old rescue. Here, 
put this on. 


Trust me, you're 
not safe out here. l've 
disabled their scanner | 
- well, stuck a bucket | 
over it - but we need to 
act fast before they 
notice. 


Honestly, it’s 
| S much bígger 
m inside than 

you'd think. 


Not until 
you give me some 
answers. What's 
going on? 


OK, but don’t 
panic. For a start, 
that’s not your 


plane, it’s an exact 
p 4 
replica. .. You've been 


Y teleported here by 
aliens who want to 
download your 
braínwaves and 
steal Earth's space 
defence codes. It’s 
an invasion. 


= 
S ABOARD THE 
j DAEMERVOID BRIDGE. 


Wait. Something 
isn't right. I'm 
detecting repetition 
in the brainwaves, as 
if we're monitoring 
a recording. 


Sensors show 
the human president's 
neural defences are 
confused and weakened. 
She won't be able to resist 
the mind-probe. 


Get the scanning 
team down to the 
holding bay at 
once. We can't allow 
anything to interfere 
with the plan. 


Engage the 
mind-probe. 
Full power! 


So, why am 
| wearing a T 
Holomovie disc 
around my neck? 


But that will 
hand Earth’s 
defence codes to 
them on a plate! 


Excellent. We shall 
extract the information we 
need and return her to the 
real plane. She won't even 

notice she's been away. 


You'll find out. 
Just get back out 
there and wait for 

them to come. Don't 
fight the mind-probe. 
Give them everything 
they want. 


Trust me. (ve 
got it covered. 
Off you trot. 


9 


* 


) 'No anomalíes 
i to report, 
\ Commander. 


BUT THE 
DAEMERVOIDS ARE 
IN FOR A SURPRISE! 


Madam President, "S 
are you OK? When 
the lightening bolt 


| hit we all passed out. 


Luckily, the autopilot 4 
kicked in. 
: a 


" Splendid, N 


thank you! 
Any chance of 
| cop of tea and 
À a Jammie 


Wallace. 
Just fine. 


But | don't 
understand? 


| set the 
Holomovie disc to 
piggy-back your brainwaves. 
The special effects are so 
realistic these days, they'd 
à convince anyone - especial 
a dodgy alien invaders. 


That's one 
in-flight movie 
| never want to sit 
through again! 


TT. 
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THE FIGARO XII COLONIAL 
SUPPLY BASE, A LONG 
WAY FROM HOME. 


WORDS 
ART 
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DOCTOR TRUDO 


VANDENSKI IS WORKING > - £ 
LATE IN HER LAB. l — 


Experiment 
477/812. Engaging 
the particle 
accelerator. 


That's odd. 
m reading an 
energy spike on 
the space-time 
meter. It’s off 
fhe scale! 


The system 
is overloading. 
l've got to shut it 
down before... 


* 
= A 
4 S Q 
N 
rt A brand-new 
V atomic particle. 
[^ Oh my, but you're 


beautiful! 


You... will... 
do... our... 
bidding! 


Is some kind 


of supply station, 


L4 — 
MEANWHILE, ON 
BOARD THE TARDIS 


manned by low-intelligence 
[ / ! don't Dronebots. Probably 
know, but it’s robots. And jen m n 
WH upset the TARDIS. 3 what's with all o ped par y 
SC CN She's making an the pipes? ( central. 
emergency 1 
landing. 


SE 


was that? W ; 
Did we hit [anole 


Before 

anyone asks, 
it wasn’t 
me. 


Whatever it 
was that pranged 
us in the Vortex 
may have crashed 
here, too. Worth a 
look around, just 

mease: Rory, look 
out! The 
robot! 


Not just : that’s impossible. 
spooky but Dronebots can't 
crazy. 1 h go crazy. Their 


positronic brains 
are too simple. 


Let’s worry 
about the details 
£2 later, shall we? 
Run! 


Unauthorized 
personnel. They 
must be responsible 
for the Dronebot 
malfunctions. 


orient 2 A Well you say that, 
Honestly, its 4 but we did turn up just s W' Doctor that 
nothing to do ligo. EN as everything started P. | "35. /sn'f helping. 
¢ going bonkers, so l'd c ( B 
hardly say... 


= A | don't think 
SUDDENLY... NOS = destroying so. The damage is 
= pe! everything. The deliberate, as if they're 


robots are going being controlled. 
to kill us all! They're cutting power 
cables, but not all 
of them. 


1 = 
But why only SE 
cut some of 

the power? 


Someone's 
directing all the power 
to one location. We 
have to find out where 
and stop them, before 
the entire grid 
overloads. 


And | forgot 
to pack my 
earplugs. 


A Dronebot? Eus n 
But | thought you said | think she'll Iis alive. 


their brains weren't That... thing! It’s 
very powerful. How using the particle 
can it be controlling accelerator to 

the others? feed. To grow. 


It isn't. That 
fhíng lighting 
up the robot's 
head is. 


Then it’s time 


we stopped 
serving dinner 
à and moved on to 
» dessert. 


Enough to 
give it chronic 
indigestion. Triple o 
cream bun and a t, 
wafer-thin mint should 
do the trick. 


Keep your 
heads down. 
The accelerator 
fuse box is 
about to blow. 


Is that it? 
‘Pop’? 


Yes, ‘Pop’. 
Loving the pop. Less 
bangy than a bang, and 
a blown fuse means no 
more power overload. 
The base is safe. It’s 
an epic win. 


The glowy 
thing in the 
robots head has 
gone, too. 


Must've been 
sent back to 
wherever it came 
from when the 
fuse blew. 


We are One, 
at long last. The Time 
Lords will regret the 
day they waged war 
against the Atomon! 


WHAT ARE THE ATOMON 
PLANNING? FINO OUT SOON! 


ANOTHER ALL-NEW ADVENTURE NEXT TIME! 


! | 
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26 JULY, 1643. THE 
ENGLISH CIVIL WAR 
RAGES NEAR BRISTOL. MIS 


MOST SOLDIERS ARE TOO 
PREOCCUPIED TO NOTICE 
THE TARDIS LAND. 


Oops - | 
meant to land 
us off fo one 

side of the 
battle. 


What are you doing 
here, without weapons or 
armour? Who are you — 
saboteurs? You're not 


‘isting ta. with us — are you fighting 
worn my big > for the King? 


metal hat. 


saboteurs. l'm the 
Doctor, this is Amy and 
Rory, and actually, the 
reason for us being 
in the middle of your 
battle... is... 


Not slap bang 
in the middle! 
Maybe we should 
go back in the 
TARDIS and try 
again, eh? 


Stand down! 
Leave those 
people alone! 


The battle 
is lost. Surrender 
now... or | shall set 
my dog on you 


1 g 
in that dog's bark. 
y, Rory - cove 


r 
d 


P | v » A 
Incredible. P Disarm the 


The dog's bark has enemy soldiers ¥ 
frozen their higher and round 
brain functions. They i^ 
can't move or speak. 
It seems temporary, 
though. 


" Thank you. - Z The superstitious 
And you * say Boye is a wifch's 

would be...? 4 4 Prince Rupert dog, and that his 

of the Rhine, commander bark is that of a... 
of the Royalist Cavaliers. Boye? What are you 

And this is my dog, Boye. doing? 
A remarkable animal, l'm A 
sure you'll agree. 


Gah! 
Surprisingly 
strong for a 
poodle, isn't 
he? 


No, Amy - 

| is all under 
control... 
| think... 


Rory, come 
on - help me 
get the dog 
off him! 


WO Wait! I’ve just 
What have deflected his bark There! Boye has 
you done to my j back at him, he'll a secret rider, armed 


dog? Soldiers - : h with alien technology. He's sort of 
saize him! A | be fine. | think your but l've-sfunna y cute. But also, 

: dog's abilities have sort of creepy. 
Been somewhat them both now, and he What is he? 

enhanced. can't keep himself P 


m not sure. 
Look, he's 
coming round 
- let's ask him. 
What are you? 


What? | am 
Parzival of the 
Vegracandis. ls 
the battle over? 


Put me down! Af 
once! 


Speak, strange i 
creaire: You pod L Sorry to deprive - 
Boye his powerful g your dog of his powers, 
bark? Why? 7 T but | think this little 
fella should go back 
where he came 


l... wanted to 


help your King. | QE Ds 7 | think we'll 
wanted to get closer to ud £ y be safe with 
him - gain influence j him - his bark 


on your planet. seems worse 
than his bite! 


DON'T MISS ANOTHER NEXT TIME! 


nocran (uim 


Amy, 
Rory - may Í No no, that 
| present Ui would be silly. 
the planet It's only about forty 
Velgris! per cent of the 
surface. Excuse me, 
what's all the singing 
about? 


Doctor, 
is the whole 
planet covered 
M pos Ea The trees grow 
i a different fruit 
each week. On harvest 
day, we perform the chant 
for this week’s fruit. 
The chant makes the 
fruit ripen. 


Wait. 
What's happened 
to the chant? It’s "ve. 
changed. it sounds... 0 never heard 
2 horrible, all of a > it do that 
Oh Wow. AY sudden. 1 


ty 2 before. 
you can actually 

see them 
growing! That's 
amazíng! 


Aha! Someone's | 
In a few planted this device, Uh, Doctor... 
minutes they'll be it’s pumping out a signal | think it might 
ripe. Each one feeds to distort your chants... have something 
a whole family for a operated by remote to do with 
week. Then next week, control by the looks of that! 
we all eat something it - but why? 
different. 


Run! 
Everyone! Into 
the barn! 


The 
whole orchard 


l'm guessing 
that's not 
what's meant 
to happen? 


The distortion 
in the chant has made 
the fruit mutate into 
something new - but 
what are they? 


will be overrun in 


a few minutes at 
this rate! What 


l've got 
a plan. However it does 
depend on us not being 
pulverised by fruit- 
monsters in the next 
30 seconds. 


| was 
depending on 
that anyway, to 
be honest. 


So someone 
planted that 
gadget here and 
left it to grow them 
an army? But 


Not sure. | don't 
recognise the design. 
They seem a cowardly 
bunch, hiding in the 
shadows. Is there still 
fruit on the trees 
out there? 


Collect the 
fallen trees. 
we stopped chanting, PENEN cont A 9 955 E We wil burn them 
the fruit stopped li and use them 
ripening. It takes for fuel. 
quite a while for 


the whole crop 
to ripen. 


3 Wait... : 
. what is that 
noise? 


THE VELGORS’ CHANT 
STARTS UP AGAIN, FROM 
INSIDE THE BARN. BUT 
IT SOUNDS A LITTLE 
DIFFERENT THIS TIME. 


Good. | need N 
to decode the signal, 
write my own version, 
and program it into 
this thing. Which would 
usually take a couple 

of hours. M 


AS BEFORE, THE CHANT. | f BUT THIS TIME THEY 
- DISTORTED BY THE OPEN UP TO REVEAL NEW 


ALIEN DEVICE - CAUSES & CREATURES - THESE ONES 


THE REMAINING FRUIT DESI D BY THE DOCTOR! 
ON THE TREES TO i Eus E 


MUTATE AND RIPEN. 


THE NEW 
CREATURES ARE 
MADE TO STOP 
THE BERRUS - 
DROPPING DOWN 
AND TRAPPING 
EACH ONE. 


! doubt it. 
The failure of 
this plan should 
give them food 
for thought! 


What about 
the people who left 
that thing there? 
They might fry 


Amazíng, j ag 8 
Doctor. You N 
! created the perfect ] 
weapon to use 
against them! _4 


maybe not perfect. 
| rushed it a bit. If “d 
had nine minutes, 
could probably have £ 
made it perfect. - - US 


poco (uno. 
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THE DOCTOR HAS ANSWERED 
| A DISTRESS CALL. 


2: 


Right, 
where's the 
fire? | never 
could resist a 
call for help. 


f Talking of 
' fires, | think 
Je found it. , 


Elpha, my 
old friend! And the boys, 
too. Crikey, they’ve grown. 
What have you been 
feeding them? 


Up to their 
old tricks again. 
Or someone else's. 
Oi, fínny chops, 
what have those 
frees ever done 


Dronebots. 
Like the ones 
that went ouf 
of control on 
Figaro XII. 


Thank you for 
coming to our aid, 
Doctor. My world 
is in terrible 
danger. 


A harvester gang 
has been destroyed. 
Yet more interference 
from those infernal 
natives. We should 
wipe them out. Wait... 
that face! 


— — 


present hen We T 
broke free of ihe WEN 


Time Vortex. He legion of Military 
could be a threat Dronebots. Bring the 
to Our plans: humanoid and its 


Greetings, 
Elpha. Is this the 
timeless warrior 
of whom you speak 
so highly? 


We must 


children 


It is the 
Mighty Doctor, 
my Queen. He who saved 
my cubs from certain 


death and brought 
us home. 


Oh, shh, 


you're making me 
blush. m no mighty 
warrior, but I’m happy 
h to help Your Majesty 
in any way | can. 


| I. D 


know more about 
him. Dispatch a 


DEEP IN THE 
JUNGLE, THE 
DOCTOR MEETS 
ELPHA'S TRIBE. 


Who's that, * 
= then? Elpha's 


Or Queen. 
With all that fur, 
it's M 
to tell. 


We are 
honoured. These 
mechanical men are 
destroying our habitat. 
Without the Hoojib 
trees, all life on this 
world will perish. 


The fruit of 
the Hoojib contains 
a unique biomineral that 
sustains my people. 
Without it... 


Well, we can't 
have you going without 
your greens, can we? 
Time those Dronebots 

got a bit of healthy 
reprogramming. 


PIAL OLN A 
| SOON. 
2.0 2 


That is the 
hiding place of our 
tormentor, but we 

dare not attack it. My 
race will defend 
itself, but we are not 
warriors. 


You seem to 
be forgetting that wait. Look 
someone, or in here. 
We're in. something, will be 
Á Now all we need to controlling the 
Luckily, N do is find the robot control system. 
I brought control system and 
qae j hut if down 
very own Roman B v i : 
Cenfaríon. Rory, you 
lead a diversion, 
while we sneak in 
the back way. 
What would 
you do if l'd 
spent 2,000 years 
as an ice-cream E 
salesman? ; 


They are SURE ENOUGH, WHEN 
What are entwined with the eee 
they? Like roots of the Hoojib sae 
Dronebots, tree. The Hoojib has 
but weird. magical, life-giving 
properties. Told you so. 
There’s always a 
bigger bad pulling 
the strings! 


Ah, the mysterious 
troublemaker has 
found his way to Us. 
But all too late. Your 
army will soon be 
defeated. 


Well this bunch 
are most definitely dead. 
Failed experiments in 
grafting living matter to 
metal and plastic. Why 
would anyone 
do that? 


Why you 


BUT ELPHA STRIKES AT little... Our 
THE CONTROL PANEL! Dronebots are 
IW offline. You wil 

SL A — pay for this! 


You... you All in good time, 
are a Time Lord? Some of us BU Be ad 
That is not possible. refuse to go gracefully. ö : 

; a what M Their fire has long Seems like we have one will understand. We 
ANE, eee TOU been extinguished thing in common, at least. shall make you 
fought against m gt g derstand 

dnd iA from the universe. What have you been doing understand... 
people in the Dark hare, Alemon? w 
Times, but they i : 
defeated you. 


It has gone. 
We are saved! A yucky robot 
plant monster with a 
teleport and a bad 
attitude. What was 
( ze VS he, some old buddy The Atomon is 


y of yours, Doctor? very old, and oh, 


so bad. 


rtm 


WITH THE ATOMON DEFEATED, are you OK? We WEB 
ELPHA'S PEOPLE CELEBRATE. f did win, didn't we? y, We won, but the 
* h} Elpha's planet is A Atomon got away. 
^ 8 A | think this was just 


, h 3 safe now. AN ; 
, AROOO! | p - ap Fe Wo the first battle 


in the Atomon's 
private war... 
, against mei 


| CON ^T MISS ANOTHER NEW ADVENTURE NEXT TIME! 


Doro huno 


ADVENTURES 


V K. | 
^ > = 
N AÈ i HE'S ALLOWED TO GO 
d je AND WAKE HIS MUM 
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CHRISTMAS DAY, 2011. 


à HE'S BEEN UP SINCE 
QUARTER TO FIVE. 


LONGEST SIXTY-EIGHT 
MINUTES OF HIS LIFE. 


MEANWHILE, INSIDE 
THE TARDIS... What's 
E Re inside this 
bubble that’s 
so important, 
The TARDIS 
doesn't sound 
happy with 


this, Doctor! - l'm afraid € 


she'll have to put 
up with it. We've 


got to break into 
this time 
bubble! 


- looks like 
we're breaking 
through. Hold 

On... 


B" We're doing a 
Hello! I’m the 7 customer satisfaction 
Doctor, this is 2 um : P survey on behalf of 
Amy and Rory. wl 23 Father Christmas. How 
What's your Ep ps 8 . long have you been 
name? X SSRS baa 5 ^ awake? 


m 
Gabriel. 
What are you 
doing in my 


Over an 
hour. Feels 
longer though. 
Much, much 
longer... 


> This is 
your main present, 
isn't it? | expect 
you're hoping it’s 
the thing you want 
ost of all. 


Something's 
stretching time 
inside this room. He 
thinks he’s been 
waiting here an 
hour. It’s actually 
been weeks! 


What's the 
kid doing 
inside a time 
bubble? 


On yeah. | 
| can't wait to 
open it. 


| thought | 
was getting! 


quickly - I’m keeping 

the link between you 
and the creature 
open, but | can't 
hold it forever. x 


Don't be afraid. 
It won't hurf you. Just 
think about how it’s 
nof what you wanted. £ 
Disappointing, A 
" isn’t it? 


Doctor - what's 
happening? It’s 
changed colour, 
and it looks a bit... 

, well, blah. 


Well done, 
Gabriel! The Stromini 
hid inside your present 
and stretched time so 
that it could feed off 
your anticipation. 


You did splendidly, 
Gabriel. | don’t know 
what happened to 
your real present, but 


Your anticipation 
made it strong. Im afraid 
| lied - it would have hurt 


SOON THE 
STROMINI IS 
SAFELY INSIDE 


what would you say to 
a replacement? 


us. | just needed you to THE TARDIS. 
concentrate on your 
disappointment. 


| kept the link 
between you open, and 
your disappointment 
made its strength drain 
away. Amy, Rory - help 
me get it into the 
TARDIS. 


But wait until 
your mum and dad get 
up before you open it. 
A merry Christmas 
to all of you! 


| DON’T MISS ANOTHER NEW ADVENTURE NEXT TIME! 
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di sited Daddy! You're 
home! Have you 

— | 2 brought me a 

— d present? 


WORDS TREVOR B 
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WEALTHY FATKAT TYGRO LIX 
HAS BROUGHT HOME A 
PRESENT FROM THE STARS! 


Take a look 3 
at this, my 


$ 
E d 


Oh, Daddy 
- it's fantastic! It^s 
a human being! 
A real one! 
Thank you! 


He even talks! 

S Oh, wow! * | Can this get any 

' This is gonna be $ nik n 
great! My very à gonna i 
\ own human to b Kuddles/ 
» play with! — 


y Hey! Leave \ 
oH Help! £ p 
7 You have 
! g9ot to be 
z ^. Kidding...! 


Well, in the 
loosest sense of the 
words ‘safe and sound’, 
of course. More like, ‘in 
terrible danger’, actually. 
We need to rescue him, 
| suppose. 

Um : A 


>= E Dead right. 
That's where ^ And I’m guessing 
your husband is, is nof going to 


4 Mrs Pond. Safe 
and sound in that 
b Fatkat’s house! 4 SOON... 


| still can't believe 
we lost him. Fancy R 
wandering off in an Quite. He's 
unknown spaceporf! : lucky he got picked 
up by a nice Fatkat 
family. Some of them 


m always telling him f 
not to wander off. 
can be brafal. 


" We'd better 
harry, Doctor! 
; Looks like the 
A human-catchers are | 
Xx 7 4 
on patrol! — 


= 
— 


Unlicensed 
y humans are 
| destroyed on sight 
on Felox, Amy. We 
à have to be very 
» careful. 


INSIDE... 


Really, I’m 
not enjoying 
this af all. 


Hush, Kub. 
| thought | told 
you to go to sleep! 


Turn out the light! 


SUDDENLY... 


Wow! More 
humans! This is 
brilliant. | could 
build an army! 


wren 


Doctor! The 
human-catchers 
are parked 
outside! 


cc 


They must be 
suspicious. They 
probably traced 
Tygro Lix from the 

spaceport... 


Shhh! Don't 
say a worä, Kuddles. 
We should've gone to 
sleep ages ago! 


OK, Dad. 
We're settling 
down now... There 
you go, Kuddles. 
All fucked in! 


This is 
almost the worst 
thing that’s ever 


happened 
fo me. 


Amy! Doctor! 
Help! l've been 
tucked into 


A LITTLE LATER... 


So it’s d 
all been a terrible 
misunderstanding, 
Mr Lix. lm afraid 
Rory belongs 

tous. . 


Here - take 
Kuadles back, then, 
Miss. It's a shame. 

| always wanted 
a pet... and he 
was the besf. 


You'd better go, 
Doctor. They're 
coming up the path as 
we speak. Leave by 
the back door. | can 
keep them busy here 
and then send them 
on their way. 


Keep up, 
€ Kuddles! 


P" We should Y 
have had him 


But we don't 
have a licence for him, 
dear. You heard what the 
Doctor said. The 
human-catchers will be 
after Kuddles and we 
don't want fhaf, 
do we? 


"Don't worry, 
Rory - I’m sure 
he'll be fine!” 


Come on, you 
two. Time we 


were off this 
As you can 


see, officer - there 
are no humans here. 
You must have been 
mistaken. It’s only my / 


. 


You're very 
kind, Mr Lix. 


Hey! | can't 
help feeling a 
bit sorry for 

Kub. D’you think 
he'll be OK? 


N I 
X 
A DocTon Quno 


COMIC 


| ambassador from one of 
| the rim colonies is 


| outside. He insists upon 


an urgent audience.” 


"Can't we put him 
off until fomorrow, 
Wallace? The Draconian 
Ambassador won't be 
happy if I'm late for 
the Klotth’Yaar 
celebration..." 


” m 


| 


HH] 


MN 


} 


What the...? 
This is an 
oufrarrrghh! 


Let go of me! 
You do realise 
you won't get out 
of here alive, 
don't you? 


1 —— OK, | get that Well, if you want 
MEANWHILE, NOT VERY FAR AWAY... | you're loving the cool, you don't 
: clothes. But do you Are you have to look any 
à need this many? kidding? This further than... 
=i is all fufure hang on. 
~ fashion! 


Big trouble. 
President Fusek 
seems to be making 
a habit of getting 
kidnapped. l'm sure 
à | only rescued her the se 
] ; : 
other week! [1] edge 


E 
e 


The picture's 
a bit blurry, but 
that bad guy looks 
familiar to me... 4 


It’s happening 
again. Robots turning \ Sothe WES 


on people. And not Nf. Afomon sr 


just Dronebots, this can control m — ubaba? ° 
time. It’s all of them. £ | W 0 Poll Maus dps ct 

à Every robot! s already go Abe i 
, p" in P the President! diversion? _ 


Or a full-scale 
invasion. First, we 
save the President. 
Then Il deal with 

the Atomon. 


Only, something 
doesn't add up. It's 
almost as if the 
Atomon wanted me 
to track it... 


The headquarters 
of the company that 
invented Dronebots - 
and half the robots 
in the Earth Empire! 
| tracked the Atomon 
right here. 
Ooctor! 
l've found 
her! 


Don't worry 
about the 
Atomon. He's 
all falk. 


Do exactly 
€ as We say, or 


your friends 
will suffer. 


You don't 
understand. 
m just the bait. 
You're the one it 
really wants! This 
is a trap! 


Hello again! 
This is getting to J 
be a habit! AÁ 


Doctor! Please, 
you have to gef 
out of here. The 
cyborg is insane! 

It keeps talking 
about revenge. 


Give Us what We 
E demand, then upon 
the honoar of the 
Atomon We shall let 
them go free. 


Absolutely. 
Nof a problem. Your 
Will is my command. 
But | promise, if you 
harm a hair on their 

heads, l'Il... 


o) 
2 


What makes me 
so specíal? | mean, 
apart from the 
obvious... 


You're the 
last Time Lord 
left. You'll have 

fo do. 


cA = / /, 
SSH l í ^ Your mind and 


ts my brain, 1 body will be mine. The 
The Time Lords ien't it? ihe want my | last of the Time Lords 
thought they had destroyed Time Lord brain! Could N Vl be destroyed, and 


Us, but We survived. Now you please stop doing the Atomon will 


We shall five again. This 2 ^ be reborn! 
e HUN EE that? It tickles! s : 


been a vessel for 
Our mind. 


VENGEANCE 
I$ MINE, 
DOCTOR! 


j Of course! 
The Dronebot computer 
brains can't cope with the 


power of your collective 
neurons. They keep 
burning out... 


pocong wno 
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> At last, after x S9] 
WORDS CHRISTOPHER COOPER u „millennia trapped a 
ART JOHN ROSS À gi in the Time Vortex, 
COLOURING ALAN CRADDOCK [^ a. NM the Atomon will be is 
— UE * whole again. We » 


INSIDE THE [ ~ 


shall LIVE! 


HEADQUARTERS OF 
THE DRONEBOT 
CORPORATION, THE 
ATOMON IS INVADING THE 
DOCTOR'S BRAIN, SET 
ON STEALING HIS BODY! 


Not if / have 
anything to say 
about it! 


What is 
happening? 


2 
4 This robot body 
^ is powering 


` down... 


Robot 
ae manufacturers 
All the —= are required, by law, 
Dronebots ^ 4 to install a safety 
WITH THE ATOMON OUT OF have been override. 
ACTION, AMY AND RORY deactivated! .. So I hit it. 
RUSH TO HELP THE DOCTOR. P 


Can't tell. 

He's got fwo pulses, 
but | think they're 
dancing the samba. 
Madam President, what 
did you do? 


Whoah! 
Now that’s what 
| call a head massage! 
| can feel my follicles 
jiggling... Hello Ponds! 
Well done, Vera. 


That trick won't 8 s 
work a second time. f 
We'll have to resort 
to Plan S. A 


you one. Or maybe 
fwo. | guess this 
make us even! 


That's the 
running away 
, Plan, yeah? 


NOT VERY FAR AWAY... 


What exactly 
has the Atomon 
got against 
you? 
The Time 
Lords destroyed 
the Atomon? No 
wonder he’s got 
it in for you. 


Not me, exactly. 

A long time ago the 
Atomon got a bit 
overambitious, tried to 
fake over the universe. 
My people, the Time 
Lords, sfepped in. 


The Time Lords 
didn't reckon with the 
Atomon's will fo live. 
Which means | have 

to finish the job 

they started. 


727... Mc 


RN 
THE ATOMON SOON RECOVERS 
CONTROL OF ITS ROBOT BODY. 


D 


Its not a ‘He’, 
it’s an '/f^ - a whole 
species living as 
one, within a sphere of 
neutronic energy. The 
Time Lords split it and 
scattered it in the 
Time Vortex. 


But you said the 
Atomon is an entire 
species. You can't just 
wipe it out of existence. 
That's genocide! 


; THE DOCTOR COMPLETES HIS DEVICE 
m JUST AS THE ATOMON FINDS THEM. 


Don't worry, 
Vera. There's What are 
always another 22 you doing? 
way! diea 


By making it 
think | will. Problem 
is, if | play this wrong, 
then it could mean 
the end of the 
universe... 


Pt CALL DYA 


» 
z 


; 


Kecognise this, 
Atomon? It’s a Vortex 
Canon - the weapon my 
ancestors used to 
destroy you. One step 
closer and l'Il vent all 
the power of the 
Time Vortex right 


Hold this. (Ve got 
an idea, but if the 
Atomon doesn't bife, 
then Ill need a 
back-up plan. 


f you're not going 
to destroy the 
Atomon, how are you 
going to stop it? 


Oh, well. 
That'll make a 
nice change. 


There's no guarantee 
you'll ever get out agaín. 
Thing is, | Know what you 

really want. The Time 

Lords never got it, but 

/ do. And | can give 
it to you. 


The Time Lords were 
a clever bunch, but not half as 
clever as me. | think outside the 
box. That blue one over there. 


Blue-box thinking. 


You want to 

become a síngle 
being, an individual. 
You've lived for so 
long, but separafe 
from the living. You 
even tried to build a 

body, but it didn’t 4 

work. ue 


The Vortex 
Canon wasn't 
designed as a 
weapon. | can set 
it to combine 
atoms, not just 
separate them. 


LI. 


So, what 
was your 
back-up plan? 


| said | needed one 
- | didn't say | had one! 
Thanks for all your help, Vera. 
Plenty of room in the TARDIS, 
if you ever get tired of the 
Presidency... 


Am I? Oh... 
erm. Well, you 
never know with 

Is working! these second- 
Hey, why are hand gadgets, 
you crossing do you? 
your fíngers? i 


It never gets 

old. Live a full life, 
Atomon. Enjoy F 
the sunshine. 4 


One day | may 
take you up on that 
offer. For now, l've 
got a new citizen, 
a new life form, to 

look affer. 


PN i 
DOCTOR GUHO 
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IMPERFECTÀ 


d 
| 


Nah. l've seen 
Zigma's work before. No 


wd unns Aren't you aesthetic sense at all. 
ART coming to look at He doesn't even look cool 
COLOURING \ the painting, in that bow fief 


Doctor? 


AN ART GALLERY IN 
THE FUTURE... 


Ladies, gentlemen 
and other life forms... 
|, the famous artist Zigma, 
present to you my latest 
masterpiece... 


p» » — 4 Hmmm. 


— / Wes. A ‘special 
So, Doctor, you «| quality'. Makes me 
have always been a wonder. What 
fierce critic of my work, |à would happen 
but even you must agree IF... 
that this painting has i 
a special quality. E i 
l 6 


Is weird. | don't 
know what that figure 
is supposed to be, but 

there's something about 
it... it just feels so... 


[9 9 25 
P , | 
" G 
v^ 


La 
è 


No! You don't 
know what you're 
doing! You'll- 


| don't care what "y 1 Amy, gef back! 
the Doctor says. That... that figure 
| feel as if those red W UN in the painting... it’s 


eyes are following stepping right out 


me around the of the frame! 


And it's W 
not very 
friendly! y 


| warned you, 
IDA Doctor. That figure is 
a Vicious, alien killer, 
and you've just set it 
free! You've doomed 
us all! 


AMY SEES 
SOMETHING OUT 
OF THE CORNER 

OF HER EYE! 


Rory, I... T 
' | think the figure 


1 


might be comíng 
V for you! — 


Um, Doctor, | 


can't see it any more. 


Why can't | see the 
figure? 


. . So, it’s 
effectively invisible 
unless you're looking 
at it straight on. 


à 


Ah. Okay. Yeah. 
| think we're dealing with 
a being from a fwo- 
dimensional reality. 
Its perfectly flat... 


| suggest 


y we all stand very still, 


or else we might walk 
right into the figure's 
sharp edges! 


But that 
out this way! We'll won't hold it for long. N 
shut the figure It can fear through walls 
inside the and its flat body will fit 
gallery! through the narrowest 


“| got lucky, once. When 
the figure appeared in my 
studio, | accidentally 


> P 92 77 dont see 
spilled paint over it. how it can fail. We've 


got all the right equipment 
« ; ; and I’m even wearing an 
As the paint began to | hope this ane 11 g 
dry, the figure slowed idea of yours artist's beret. Berets 
down... and then it works, Doctor. = are cool. 
fell against my canvas ; 
and was stuck there.” 


| still don't see 
the figure, 
Doctor! 


Doesn't matter. ^ 


8 
We know it must be 
in here somewhere. 
So, all we have to | 


do is... 


Not for long! 
That's it, Ponds! 
Keep up the attack! 
We're forcing the 
figure back! 


ril contact some 1 
friends in this time period. 
They can work out a way to 
send the figure back to its 

own dimension. A 


Just wait until * 
the gallery owner \ 


sees this mess. | 
He'll probably £ 


fo 


S 


g: 


Ly : 
F | DON'T MISS A 


| wouldn't worry 


about the gallery owner, «7 


Zigma. For the next few 


| weeks, at least, he'll have | 


a uníque new y 


> attraction. 


NOTHER 


| can see it, 
and it’s coming 
right at us! | 


And | think 
it might just 
be my finest 


^. work yet! 4 


AE 


NEXT TIME! 
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IN THE COLD, EMPTY 
SPACELANDS 
BETWEEN THE MOST 
DISTANT GALAXIES IN 
THE UNIVERSE LIVE 
THE STAR SERPENTS! E 


Snakes 
in space, Doctor! 
But what on Earth does 
something like d 
that eat? 


Well, Rory, 
a Star Serpent usually eats 
nothing but stray neutrinos 
floating in the vacuum - but 
today | think we’re : 
on the menu! What 
The Star should we do? 
Serpent has Oematerialise? Not on your 
swallowed Nellie! We'll do what 


I 
the TARDIS! we always do 
- explore! 


You've done 

this before? 
You think you 
know a girl... 


Oh no! 
l've been inside 
a giant space beastie 
once before, | don't 
want to do it 


Oh no, that 
was complefely different, 
Ponds. When we were inside 
the Star Whale we were 
in terrible danger. 
This time... 


... Is even 
worse! 


Giant cilia 
- probably part 
of the serpent's 
swallow reflex! 


We're being 
pushed down 
its throat! 


This is amazing 
- we're seeing perístalsis 
movement first hand! 
The walls of the alimentary 
canal are contracting 
to force us down. 


So this is 
its stomach. Lovely. 
Now let's get back 
in the TARDIS 
and- 


amazing... 
yuck! 


Uh-oh! 
Bad news. These 
look like sfomach 
parasites! 


digest us, 
probably! 


are going to break us all down 


/ into little bits first. Fascinating 
7 e v3 evolution of a digestive 


E3 


` The TARDIS 5 ~ 
is disappearing! ` f 
3 ` of course. The parasite worms 
we i s 
NS nr. T 


They're too its foo late! 
fast - and there 
are foo many of 


Ponds! I’ve 
p «4 à gota plan! , 
Maybe there S 
is something 
| can do. 4 


You did it! ` 
Yay for the 
sonicky sonic! 


Wait, no, 

hang on a sec 
- wrong setting , 

completely. | don’t want 


them all running 


away! 


| want them to 
follow us! Come on, 
my beauties! 


It’s like the 
Pied Piper! 
Look, Rory 
- they're all 
following us! 
Following 
the sonic! 


It’s the 
TARDIS! 


Inside, 
quickly! 
Before... 


Rubbish, it was 
great fun. Think of 
it as educational! 
Not everyone can boast 
first-hand knowledge 
of a Star Serpent's 
digestive system. 


Not an 
experience 
| want again. 
Ever. 


... We come out bs 
| the other end! 
b, Eeeeww! 
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BUT ON THIS PARTICULAR 
SATURDAY, SEDGWICK IS 
| NOT WAITING ON THE 
WORDS EDDIE ROBSON | | i — (—o—c⸗ ES] DOORSTEP AS USUAL. 
E ART JOHN ROSS ; p 
| COLOURING ALAN CRADDOCK P 
SE on — — 


EVERY MORNING, BELLA HARVEY 1 
COMES DOWNSTAIRS AND LETS HER p 
CAT, SEDGWICK, IN THE FRONT DOOR. N 


4 0 
o A 


a 
BECAUSE SOMETHING 
STRANGE HAS HAPPENED 
= TO BELLA’S STREET... 


4 


eS 


E S ... This is Amy and 
For heaven's 2 <a Rory, and you're 
sake, Bella, it’s Look! A wondering what's 
foo early to be man under happening. We're on a 
making so much... the stairs! planet called Bernusta, 
oh my word! Am | still home to a race 
, dreaming? B of giants. 


They've sfolen your 
entire street. Beamed 
it away, in the dead of 
night. Rude, isn't it? And 
they're going to sell all 
the houses. 


Hello! Nice clean 
cupboard you have 
here. Mine are all 
full of junk. l'm the 
Docfor... 


Why? Because it’s 
fashionable. Having an 
authentic human house 
on your mantelpiece is 


the latest thing. 


And they're 
going to sell you with 
it. We need to put a 
stop to that, so we hid 
in your cupboard. 


Woah! 
What's going 
on? 


ev Ee 
bz 


1 


Someone's 
buying us 
|| already? That 


Ah, well, the Doctor 
fíddled with the price 
tag. Your house is on 

a special offer 
- 80% off. 


[ 


Sorry about that, 
but We need to get close to 


the cash fill. Now, could 
you two go into the garden | 


Yeah. Keep 
playing - we 
don't want them 
to look away! 


b and cause a distraction? e 


can! Come on, 
Luke! A 


MEANWHILE, AT THE 
BACK OF THE HOUSE 
THE DOCTOR IS 
TRYING TO HACK INTO 
THE TILL WITH HIS 
SONIC SCREWDRIVER. 


should be able to 
get into their 
stock records 
from here. 


How are 
you doing, 
Doctor? 


— 


THE DOCTOR'S MEDDLING | 
MARKS EVERY HOUSE IN THE 
SHOP AS DAMAGED GOODS... 


B... WHICH MEANS THEY'RE 
ALL AUTOMATICALLY SENT 
* BACK WHERE THEY 
CAME FROM! 


Lamm 


—— — — — 


MA 


Better go and 
track down any 
ofher houses 
P» they've sold. Enjoy 
You did it, And the besf your weekend! 
Doctor! news is, l've cost that 
company a forfune by 
leaving them with no 
stock. They'll go 
my bankrupt within 


| was going to 
go out to the shops... 
suddenly gone off 
the idea! 
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Thank you all 
for coming. | want to 
talk to you about a 
monster that has 
preyed on humankind 
for millennia. 


i COLOURING AL M | d 
Tib ] i 


l am talking, of 
course, about the 
common cold virus. 
But now, at last, | have 
found the cure! d P 


They say the 
Ssh. Don't SRE Yeah? l'm people who go into 
let Doctor Cauldron © undercover, too. lm Doctor Cauldron's 
recording hear you. My name’s Rory. | don't really 3 treatment room come 
all this? Harmony. I'm a reporter, have a cold. | was PE out... changed, somehow. 
: and I'm working 4 sent here by a Lie they aren't quite 
undercover. f friend... themselves. 


T 


You're 


sf 

Í Oh, boy. 

| 7 Doctor, what have 
- you got me into 
this time? 


... Who thought 
this ‘miracle cure’ 
sounded too good to 

be true, right? I’ve 
heard rumours. 


AN HOUR LATER, 
OUTSIDE 
THE CLINIC... 


What did they 


Heads up, do to you? 


Pond. Here they 
come! 


All right, I’ve 
heard enough. 
Let's see what's 

À really going on / 


Rory! He's not 
Rory, after all! They 
must have replaced 
him inside the clinic 

with this alien 

shapeshifter! 


| feel fine. The 
treatment worked. 
My cold is cured! 
Now, let’s get home 
and put our feet up 
in front of the 
telly, yeah? 


But... but 
Rory, you didn't really 
have a cold... and we 
live in Leadworth, 
thousands of miles 
away. And... 


THAT NIGHT. 


à 


SUDDENLY... 


ls it safe, Doctor, 
leaving that alien 
guy locked up inside , 
the TARDIS? 


So, this is what’s 
really happened to 
Doctor Cauldron's 

patients! 


p They've been 
kept in here, ouf 
cold in these pods, 
while their doubles 
go out and live their 
lives for them. 


Hands ín the air, 
intruder! Now that 
you know my secref, 


"^ this clinic! 


l can't let you leave 


— ka 
p" — 


t won't be for 
long. Anyway, once he 
was exposed, he 


was only too quick to | 
surrender - and tell g= 
us everything! 


Now, according 
to our prisoner, we 
should find the real Rory 
in the treatment 
room, along this 
corridor. 


And not only 
the patients! 
Amy, It's Doctor 
Cauldron himself... 
He must have been 
, replaced, too! ^ 


| hope you like 
EL my hibernation pods 


- because you'll be 
spending the rest of 
your life inside 
one of them! 


But you can't 
replace me. lm 
a one-off! Who 
else could wear 

a bow tie as well 
as | do? 


What.... k 
what is happening? 


I... I'm changing 
back... No! 


Can | have 
a quote for my 
newspaper? How does 
it feel to have your 
invasion plans 
foiled? 


l've set 
the confrols of the 
shapeshifters' ship 
to take them far away 
from Earth. It looks 
like all’s well that 
ends well. 


"Doctor 
Cauldron' hasn't 
nofíced me yet. 
And if | can just 

reach that 
socket... 


Bau 
EX 


Well done, 
Amy. With the pods 
deactivated, everyone's 
waking up... and the 
shapeshifters should 
change back to their 


Speak for 
yourself, Doctor. | think 
l've 2cough, hack 
caught a real cold 
from one of the other 
patients... 
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This is 
Solaros 10, 
well on its way to 
making history. 
| WORDS-TREVOR BAXENDALE > 
ART JOHN ROSS 
COLOURING ALAN CRADDOCK 


We're all set 
fo break through 
the final barrier 
- travelling faster 
than the speed 
of light! 


It is an 
honour to pilot this 
vessel. And we owe it 
all to the genius of 
Professor 
Parsek. 


: E Whatever 
How's it = you do, don’t 
going pack touch that! 
there, Prof? k * 


The solar stack 
is redlining, Sorben! 
Something's wrong 
with the energy 
transfer! 


Very unlikely! 
He's been caught in bs some Kind of 
a condensed solar side effect. 

energy field... 2 


Theres bound to à 


He's hit 
the deck! 


Professor! What's 
going on? And who 


Very briefly — 
m the Doctor, this is 
a spaceship and that 

man’s just been caught in 
a mutation field which has 
transformed him into 
some kind of neoform 
reptilioplas. 


Mad? I'm fuming! 
Your solar energy 
condenser just blew 
up in that poor man's 
face! What sort 
of... 


em guessing 
this is the engine 
room. But where’s 


He's out 
cold! And | 
mean cold. 


Somewhere 
else, | hope. 
e 


And now the 
energy drives going 
into meltdown, the ship's 
breaking the faster-than- 
light barrier and there's 
a mutant monster on 
the loose. | love days 
like this! 


K 


A 8 i 
l RRRAAARGH! 


Stop making Y 
such a fuss - 
m trying to 
concentrate! 


Nearly done! 
Ve reversed 
the polarity of the 


energy dischargers. 
Quick, we need the 
professor now! 


E 


] MD 
NT 


2 


WP 


Woo-hoo! That 
should power fhe 
solar stack back 
up and drain the 


mutation field at the And | absolutely 
same time. 4 promise never 


to say ‘woo-hoo’ 
again! 


We did it, Parsek! 
We actually did it - 
we're travelling faster 
than light itself! This 
He's fine is a wonderful day for 
and back to : E 5 : our civilisation! 
normal. ° 


We owe our lives 
to those strangers, 
though. Who were 
they? 
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= Gomme 
RS 


ON A HILL ABOVE 
A GHOST TOWN, Erm, why are we 


EARTH 1908. watching this meteor TA md Look! It’s 


WORDS CRAIG DONAGHY shower from here happening. 
ART JOHN ROSS 


COLOURING ALAN CRADDOCK when we could Be 


seeing it up close 
in the TARDIS. 


Right on time. 

To the second. 
Just like it’s meant 
to be! 


Because, Pond 
Two, it’s authentic. 
It’s 1908 and this is 
how everyone would 

have seen it then. 


Investigating. 
A big, unexplained, 
enormous meteor 
explosion. It would 

be rude not to! 


What are we 
doing here, 
Doctor? 


Right, okay, 
that wasn't meant 
to happen. 


This place 
is hideous. It's 
too hof for little 


AN 


= 


di 


i 2 A * a 


Ad 


Mese HN a 2 
isg — 


Greetings! 
Welcome to Earth. 
This is a ghost town. 
Don't worry - no 
\ actual ghosts. It’s 
just a figure of- 


Tell me. Am I 
W the prettiest alien 
that’s ever been to 
this backwards 


$ NN l can't take the 
Tell me l'm NN heat in this dump. 
beautiful! No worries, l'Il get a couple 
of continent-sized air-con 
convoys and it should 
\ be perfect. 


Don't run away. 
We need a little girl talk. deed 
Where did you get | don't think 
those boots? they make these 
, boots for big, 
bad, alien 
bears! 


Keep it cool, 
Roranicus. Ive 
got an idea. 


Sounds to me 
like you're jealous 
of my radiant 
divine-ness! 


Once this díve has JUST THEN... 
cooled off it will be the 
perfect dressing room for 


me, the fairest of them all. X | 
Don't you agree? 


] 7 i Now, Rory! 
$ Tilt your mirror, 


get the sun! 


ps 
This is a time 
to reflect on 
your behaviour! | feel like I’m 
à melting in this 
heat! 


P WES You're nof ugly "4 

WA My make-up is "SI - there's no such Y / 
ruined! Everyone W^  fhing!But no alien. | Wow. She was 
will think I'm ugly. dressing rooms, AMP so worried about 


Sorry! Sorry! thank you. how she looked 
that she’s rushing 


Oh, finally 
someone to go 
shopping with, and 
they've done a runner. 
That just leaves me with 
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U 


Yes, that is the 


Y : 
4 E f You said this kind of thing | i 
lac was going to be would say, but this 
a relaxing visit isn't my fault. Not 
WORDS CRAI j THE DOCTOR, AMY to a relaxing this time. 
ART J AND RORY ARE HIDING. planet! 
COLOURING A 9" 
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The Propheetis. 
War-hungry, ruthless species. 
» They were destroyed in the 
h t 
They aon C battle of the Cran Movement. 
Looks like that was a slight 
exaggeration. 


even exist! 


They look 
pretty real 
to me. 


* 
Shouldn't we 
think about 
trying to gef 
away? 


That would be a 
good idea - if we 
weren't surrounded 
by soldiers. 


You come with 
ussssss! 


Yesss! Meet 
the leader. See 
our castle. 


Welcome. 
Please be 
welcome, 
guestsss. 


- 


going on? | thought the 


Hmmm. They 
don't have guns. 
That's new. And 
improved. 


N 


Yesss, we were 
ripped apart by war. 
But we have rebuilt 
ourselves. We have new 
limbsss and a new sense 
of peace. 


Nice place. Very... 
yellow. Now, what's 


Propheetis were 
all gone 


This is our lab. We 
use latest fechnology, 
create new limbsss. 
They don't work all 
the time. 


Ly 


This is very 
handy. 


There we 
o, Ponds. 
— 
S 


really is clever technology. 
Clever as in it’s thinking for 
itself. These limbs know 
what they're doing. 


We've got 

to help the 
Propheetis. If their 
arms and legs are 
backfiring there will 

be chaos. 


It wasn't an 
attack. It was a 
warning. They're 
protesting against 
the Propheetis! 


they affack 
us? 


these powerful robot ' 
limbs so they can go back 
fo war. But the technology 
is so advanced it’s 

refusing to fight! 


That 
is clever 
technology. 


We are war- l've given 
ready. But these them power to 
limbsss refuse fo | | 4 You want fight... you! 
fight. We need | >» your limbs to 
improvement. You : fight? | can help 
will help. i with that... 


y 


Come back. 
Stop thisss! 


Nope. I’m t 
leaving your robotic * 
bits in charge for 
the day. They've got 
more sense! 


Doctor, | think They'll go 
you gave those arms ; offline in a few 
and legs a real hours. Hopefully 
helping hand! the Propheetis will 
Y learn to change 
fheir ways. 
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l ain't going any » 
further, sir. This road is 
haunted by none other than 
WORDS CRAIG DONAGHY Carole Rose herself! This 
ART JOHN ROSS d place has a strange air. 
COLOURING ALAN CRADDOCK 3 


| 
a 
y 
; 


Strange, you A 
say. Now that’s 2 70 1 NEN 
a word | like to | VGA NN > x Doctor, | think 
hear! 3 N i A we see enough strange 
7 à N stuff without looking 
for it! 


executed over 


á My journey ends A 10 years ago. 4 


here. Carole Rose, the 
highwaywoman, used to 
rob travellers on this 

very road. 4 


The only 
strange thing 
| can see, 
Amy, is your 
wig! 


| „ 40 


l said, give 
8 me your goods, you 
lily-livered saps! 
Now that is : 
something! Look at 
her. Beautiful! 


Your money 
or your life! 


Doctor, whatever 
she is, those guns look 
pretty real to me. You'd 

better do what 
she says. 


Give me 
that food. 2 Interesting. 
She wants food? Since 
when did ghosts get 
the munchies? 


Doctor, she 
wants your sonic 
screwdriver! 


/ 


You've 
ghost-busted 
her! 


What are you 
talking about? Where 
are we going? 


You're saying an 
alien spaceship has 
landed in Malthill 
woods? 


That's exactly 
what I’m saying, Pond. 
And, oh, look, 
there it is! 


She's no ghost, 
she's a shield-o-gram! 
A guardian of a 
crashed ship. 


A shield-o-gram 
uses local stories 
and fears to create 

a character scary enough 
to keep people away. But 
it must be able to go and 
get food and medical 
supplies. 


Hello! d 
I'm the Doctor, 
m here to help! 
Anyone in? 


lam Fenfoff 
Fonfeffian. Please 
don't hurt me, | am 
not of this world. 


Don't worry 
Fenfoff, we're 
friendly. Not like 
Carole Rose. 


You must apologise 
to the humans of these 
parts. The shield-o-gram 
scared them and took 
their food. Carole Rose is 
a big fear and she 
became foo powerful 

for me to control. 


a 


Its a long 
walk back to the 
TARDIS. 


At least the 
ghost of Carole Rose 
is one less thing 
to worry about on 
She's gone now. Ne the way! 
She led us to you, so (> 
Carole Rose's terrible 6 

legacy has done something 


very good. A 
G 

S o N 
"um 


DON'T MISS ANOTHER NEXT TIME! 


